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££*-*OPY BOY T yelled 
Bucky Wallace, the 
famous (ttazt writer. 

Z-:«; Ckuon raced w 
the desk of the peat man as 
fast as has track -trailed !rp 
could jo That was fast. The 
school coach had sa»d Zipper 
might develop into a really 
great lOO-yard-dash man. 
But now it was summer va- 
cation and Zipper was coo- 
cassxratattf all his energiei on 
the new and wonderful job 
he'd jest landed. He was a 
copy boy oo the Evening 
Hewv This wai hb Srst day. 

"Ye*, sn-r sari Zipper. 
ataodSftt before Mr. Wallace. 

"You're new here, aren't 
yoa kkJ? Want to be a re- 
porter and (et lots of 
scoops r 

Z:p?er vtt thrilled. 
"That's my bar, ambition — 
so be a great reporter like 
you. Mr. Wallaee.* 

-Listtca hid.- sa*d Wat- 
lacs, sr hasf s as ng. 1 know 
where 700 can M a scoop.' 

"A read eeoopr asked Zip. 
par bitf-tywi 




•crted Wallace, "HeeVswhat 
yoa i*. Oo *owe to the drag 



I fee a stoop of lea 

„ t ftasWt Boekccd th- 

eebar ssnorsass rttberv. 
around sard ae*. wis. mey 
s= bs-at ss* Wt-a* 

As to t.v. coot so 



He'd show 
He'd get a scoop— «no n 
wouldn't be ice oeam. either. 

He didn't have too much 
time to be angry for in 
other moment the tporrj edi- 
tor bad sect htm asto the 
press room to get the Type 
Stretcher. The foreman of 
the press room told him it 
bad been borrowed by the 
stcreotypers. so Zipper duti- 
fully went back op to the 
third floor. A r.ereotyper 
told hbn k was m the ad- 
verrismg department. Zipper 
went down to the street floor 
and asked a classified ad 
taker for the Type S tr et ch er. 
The man-said he bad just 
this mature sent it up to the 
composing room. 

Keen Zipper's track -<ram- 
ed legs were r*t*mg a Stile 
ts-td and he thought it odd 
that such a large newspaper 
would have only one Type 
Stretcher when so many de- 
partments seemed to ha ire 
reed of «- Bet he went on 
into the co co po sin g room 
and was directed to a certain 
Imotvpe operator who e*ssj 
makm g his machine clackery- 
clack at a peas rate. 

"The Type Stretcher?" 
said the man. "Yes. I believe 
I am k right here. Hold 

He plucked a fine of type 
from the machine and band- 
eel it quickJy to Zipper The 
boy took it — then dropped it 
with a yefl. His band stung. 
He bod saflen for a very old 
newspaper gag He had hesd 
of hot type. 



sheVdev and said. 
__ony. now you're 
initiated. Now yoo'rt a fuB- 
Sedjed newspapermart. Jos* 
to shew there's no hard feel- 
sags, IH do s omethin g for 
you. What's yoor naaner 
Zipper told him. 
The operator's Sneers flew 
•war the linotype keyboard- 
Then be deftly picked op the 
lead, wrapped k in a piece of 
proof paper, and handed it 
toward Zipper. The boy bold 
back. It won't hem yon this 
time That's why I put paper 
around k." smsVrd the opera- 
tor. Irs *ot your name on 
k. see 7" Zipper looked can- 
tiousiy. Sure enough, there 
was has name, spelled out m 
prkst. He accepted it with 
t h»rH. then returned to bis 
bench in the cky rooen. 

* EO0T !5 minutes before 
oestrictg time, the cky 
editor caSed Zipper and gave 
*™- an envelope addressed 
to Eddie BaHou. the pohce 
rep ort er . "Take this over to 
headcuarrers, ~ be instruct ed. 

Zipper delivered the letter 
to Eddie BaHoo, and was 
loekrvs amimd curiously at 
the pobce bead quarters press 
room when a gong, clanging 
above hss bead, nearly start, 
led hem out of bis skin. 
Basest and the reporters 
from the other papers leap- 
ed to their feet, br a ckin g 
over chairs, and raced out of 
the room. Tea* caUT s o— 1 
body yelasd. Irtstmcrrrefy, 
Zipper raced with dm 



a pstce of hot type. ^ srssta j rs.^ po nce j m 

The linotype ope r ator were tbxcsaassft asw ■saw so 



1W MtVR uau 



s wBto Sonthow. in tne 
. Z pTc pit into a 
t car. tea. It ■wo't 
tin were 
\r~~ -Z the ctf^t at 

70 aula as boor, skeo - i .' - 
inc MI bLML that be was 



"You're not allowed a. bare, 
t, z. Bet there was no time 
to stop and pat bam out. 

When the cars screeched 
to a stop ia from of an old. 
abarTdoocd farm bow it the 
ed je oi town. Zipper waa ;b* 
first oaa out. Tbe place 
aaoaaad surrounded by police 
can, end more war a coming. 
There were sharp rapor ts of 
gunfire- By listening to what 
a policatoan toad oaa of tbe 
reporters, S paai learned that 
Pistol Pete Pugnacio. eseap- 
cd convict and coetvicted 
murderer, bad barricaded 
hiroaerf m tbe old house and 
waa defying tbe law to coca* 
< " - get bun. 

y.-TT.-. knew dm <U 
" in bow. h wm a 
pla ce where be and other 
boys bad played a lot whan 
he waa yanaajer. He figured 
be could pet ia there, wax- 
prise Pistol Pete, and cap- 
Ware ham. A big. black wal- 
nut tree overhang tbe rear 
of tbe bouse. Quietly leaving 
poke* and r epor ter s. Zipper 
■bjnnied up the tree. Craw- 
ling along an extended 
branch, bc was soon over tbe 
bouse roof. He let himself 
down till i feet touched the 

fuDy. alowty. be eased him- 
self into the chimney. 

Ha lowered hima.H tffl hrm 
feet were danghng is the 
fill) Jaii So far so good 
Than bia baart stood still as 
bt beard the rough voice.*/ 
Pistol Pete Puguacaft. 
"AH right, copper. Cocne 
of r* 




ry "What a young punk! 
Reporter, bey * Come to get 
for the society 
page.- 

1 — I Id labs an inter- 
view." said- Zipper, pulling 
ant a pencil and copy paper 

Pistol Pete laughed again, 
at the same time pouring a 
volley of shots out the win- 
dow to bold the ponce back. 
"ID give yon as interview." 
be sasd. "Toe may never live 
to pf ~.* ct. because wben my 
ammo runs low. I'm going 
to osabr a break for it using 
you aa sry sbxkl If tbe cops 
want to fast me. they'll have 
to shoot t hr o u gh you first 
Well, atart wriraa' " 

CO Zipper started writing 
and i- - the crash and 
zing of ballets, Pete talked, 
" Gu ess I was just about aa 
eld as you are when I start- 
ed out, said the convicted 
murderer . "Began stealing 
bicycles. I thought bain* a 
crook was tbe easy way to 
get big dough. Don't let no- 
bodv kid you. sonny boy. It's 
the hard way. If I bad • 
chance to atart over, ro- 
bot you want an inter view, 
not a Kfnoc 
He talked on. Zipper made 

was fading Pistol Pete sud- 
denly said. "Well that's the 
story up to now. We're go- 
ing to run for it- If we don't 
make it, that's the last inter- 
view for both of os." 

Zipper had maneuvered 
himself dose to a bullet shat- 
tsMaBt 

burled soeoetbing through 
the opening. He held his 
breath, afraid the arcb-cruni- 
nal baa aaas tuns. But Pete 
was intent en plotting the 

getaway. 

In tbe yard bdew an alert 

ject that bad cocne hurtling 
out tbe window- It was a 
proof paper, w rapp ed around 
a abort piece of lead. On the 
lead was ibe prmted name, 
- O. Ota 




down. Then shoot f* 

Tbe outlaw was sho u t s a g 
cow. "Listen, c o pper s . I got 
- a kid m freest of sac. Tm 
cousin" out. Put away your 
guns. You can't hit dm with- 
out hirtin' tbe kid. Here I 



Slowty th 
door opened and Zkppec* waa 
thrust forward. Police and 



crck. eeemmgry bcfpleaa. 

"Back up, coppers r re Uee 
Pete. "Back up or ID Oral 
you. Tsb coeaan' tbreughr 

Ha stepped forward, push- 
ing Zipper ahead of ban. 

-Banana SpbtT sh o ute d 



DETE was s tar tled and 
Zipper, wrenching with 
all bia might, polled brute el f 
free and fell to the grcond. 
A swarm of bullets sang 
over bis head. There was a 
curse and a groan. Then the 



and be sank face down. 

Zmper leaped to his feet 
and waa running. 

One of the lepmm a for 
an opposition paper laughed 
"Look at that kid 
red a 



bc guff rwed. The Other re- 
porters laughed, too. But a 
few minutes later when they 
wanted to sac the only 
phone within a mile, they 

" £t3E 



to tbe city editor. And be 
held onto the phone jest 
long tpiiugji to prevent the 
others from rfttkartg ther 
Star Final ed i tio ns . 

Zipper's at elusive inter- 
view with Pistol Pete Pug- 
nacio was" the biggest scoop 
in years. And tbe newspaper 
waa so grateful it presented 
the boy with a p er so n al. 
gojd-harrd"ed i ype Stretcher. 

THE END 
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